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(T^^S  we  approach  the  Christmas 
^ JL  season  our  thoughts  turn  towards 
our  loved   ones.  These  very  thoughts 

drive  all  selfishness  out  of  us ;  we  seek 
peace  and  goodwill,  by  doing  unto  others 
as  we  would  be  done  by.  This  is  the 
season  of  the  year  that  we  most  nearly 
approach  the  similitude  of  Christ.  His 
teachings  are  uppermost  in  our  minds ; 
"  Glory  to  God,  and  on  Earth,  peace  and 
goodwill  to  all  Mankind." 

Our  sincere  Christmas  wish  to  each  and 
every  one  of  you  is  :  Peace  be  unto  you 
and  may  real  joy  prevail  in  your  house- 
hold. 
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"  What  Is  Man 

By  Dr.  John  A.   Widtsoe, 
of   the   Council   of   the   Twelve. 


y  J 


HE  second  greatest  question  of  life 
was  asked  by  tlie  ancient    Psalm- 


ist 


What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful 
of  him? 

In  importance,  this  query  is  next  only 
to  that  concerning  the  nature  of  God. 

Inability  to  answer  this  question  has 
often  defeated  fervent  faith.  The  correct 
answer  has  enabled  men  and  nations 
to  build  iheir  futures  securelw      Faith  has 


been  most  elfective  when  accompanied  b} 
an  understanding  of  man's  relationship 
to  Deity.  The  way  out  of  the  world's 
tragic  chaos — the  terror  of  poverty,  sick- 
ness and  war — must  be  illuminated  by  a 
comprehension  of  man's  nature  and 
destiny. 

Man  is  one  of  the  eternal,  imperishable 
realities  of  the  universe.  His  story  be- 
gins in  the  infinite  past,  before  the  earth 
was  made.  His  eternity  reaches  into  the 
yesterdays  as  into  the  tomorrows.  He 
belongs  to  the  endless  ages. 

In  the  beginning,  man  was  Avith  God, 
a  child  of  God,  begotten  by  Him.  He 
has  a  divine  pedigree.  In  the  pre- 
existent,  spiritual  domain,  as  a  son  or 
daughter  of  the  divine  Father,  he  in- 
creased in  knowledge  and  power  and 
grew  in  spiritual  stature.  At  length  he 
was  prepared  for  the  earth  career  and 
willing  to  accept  its  condit'ons.  Man  is 
not  an  accidental  or  transient  invader  of 
earth.      Instead,  he  is  a  creature  of  plan 


and  progress. 

As  a  child  of  God,  man  partakes  of  the 
di\ine  nature  of  his  Father.  Within  him 
lie  germs  of  infinite  development. 
Potentially  he  is  a  Godlike  being.  There- 
fore he  may  rise  eternally  toward  the 
likeness  of  his  Father  in  Heaven.  Up- 
ward, divine,  unending,  is  man's  high 
destiny. 

The  long  climb  of  man  from  the  dim 
beginning  to  the  noble  present,  came 
from  self-effort  guided  and  directed  by  the 
Lord.  His  future  ascent  into  glorious 
realms  beyond  human  understanding  will 
likewise  result  fom  his  own  strivings  and 
struggles.  True,  man  "  lives  and  moves 
and  has  his  being  "  under  the  law  of 
progression  ;  but  progress  is  ever  an  in- 
ward, not  an  outward  process.  His 
increasing  progress  is  not  imposed  upon 
him;  salvation  is  a  co-operative  enter- 
prise between  God  and  man. 

All  men  are  the  very  children  of  God. 
They  are  brothers.  Every  man,  however 
humble,  of  whatever  race,  has  the  same 
origin  and  possible  destiny.  The  heavens 
and  the  earth  were  made  and  the  plan  of 
salvation  was  provided  for  each  individual 
member  of  the  human  family.  God  is 
not  a  partial  Father ;  each  child  is  alike 
in  his  love.  Since  the  plan  of  salvation 
is  for  all,  it  is  fully  consummated  only 
when  it  has  been  accepted  by  all.  There- 
fore it  becomes  a  common  concern  to 
save  every  soul.  Hence  every  man  bears 
a   direct   responsibility   for   his   brother. 

Were  this  conception,  which  raises  the 
individual  man  to  immeasurable  import- 
ance, more  fully  comprehended,  there 
would  come  great  modification  of  man's 
treatment  of  man.  The  inhumanity  of 
man  to  man  would  soon  vanish  from  the 
earth.  The  law  of  the  beast  would  be 
replaced  by  the  law  of  God.  Love  would 
triumph  over  hate.  The  record  of  history 
declares  that  nations  which  have  recog- 
nized in  part  the  true  nature  of  man,  have 
prospered  most  and  survived  the  longest. 
Little  men  who  seek  to  take  advantage 
(Continued  page  187.) 
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"And  on  Earth,  Peace" 

By  Elder  Grant  B.  Shaw. 


ND  there  were  in  the  same  country 
shepherds  abiding  in  the  field, 
keeping  watch  over  their  tiock  by  night. 
And  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord  came  upon 
therh,  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord  shone 
round   about   them :   and   they   were   sore 


afraid.  And  the  angel  said  unto  them, 
"  Fear  not :  for,  behold,  1  bring  you  good 
tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to 
all  people.  For  unto  you  is  born  this  day 
in  the  city  of  David,  a  Saviour,  which  is 
Christ  the  Lord.  And  this  shall  be  a 
sign  unto  you  ;  \  e  shall  find  the  babe 
wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes,  lying  in 
a  manger."  And  suddenly  there  was 
with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  heavenly 
host  praising  God,  and  saying,  Glory  to 
God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth,  peace, 
good  will  toward  men."  Thus,  nineteen 
hundred  years  ago  at  the  meridian  of 
time,  the  humble,  but  portentous  birth  ol 
Jesus,  the  son  of  God  and  the  Saviour 
of  the  world,  was  heralded  by  the  song 
of  angels.  This  story  is  old  and  has 
been  told  to  us  thousands,  no,  millions 
of  times  in  a  hundred  diflerent  languages. 
Nevertheless,  despite  its  age,  the  tale 
has  never  lost  its  original  beauty,  and 
though  it  will  yet  be  related  countless 
more  times,  it  will  never  become  tar- 
nished   nor   dulled   by   telling. 

At  Christmas  time,  we  Christians  of  the 
world  find  ourselves  in  a  hurry  and  a 
bustle  preparing  for  the  joys  of  the  holi- 
day season.  Each  of  us  is  worried  with 
the  problems  of  what  to  buv  our  friends 
and  relatives  for  gifts,  and  in  the  last 
minute  Christmas  rush  and  preparation, 
often  the  true,  humble  spirit  of  the  occa- 
sion is  lost.     Not  intentionally,  but  often 


thoughtlessly,  the  import  of  the  birth 
which  is  being  commemorated  is  forgot- 
ten, in  spite  of  the  carols  of  praise  and 
the  giving  of  gifts.  On  Christmas  day  it 
behoves  each  of  us  as  true  Christians  to 
slow  down  in  our  celebration,  if  but  for 
a  few  moments,  to  think  seriouslv  of  the 
reason  for  all  this  jubilee,  and  to  allow 
our  minds  lo  <i\\rll  for  a  time  on  Clirist's 
teachings. 

The  full  import  of  the  angel's  message 
was  not  alone  that  Jesus  had  been  born, 
but  also  that  with  llio  coming  of  Christ 
was  ushered  into  the  world  new  hope  and 
everlasting  life.  The  host  of  heaven  sang 
with  joy  saying,  "  Glory  to  God  in  the 
highest,  and  on  earth,  peace,  good  will 
toward  men,"  telling  in  those  few  words 
the  beauty  of  the  new  born  Babe's  mes- 
sage that  He  was  to  deliver  in  his  early 
manhood.  To  us  the  birth  of  this  Babe 
has  meant  more  than  the  coming  of  the 
promised  Messiah  to  save  an  oppressed 
nation  from  its  political  downfall,  as  was 
expected  by  the  people  of  the  time;  His 
advent  has  opened  the  way  to  life  immor- 
tal :  "  For  behold,  this  is  my  work  and 
m\  glory — to  bring  to  pass  the  immortal- 
ity and  eternal  life  of  man." 

In  our  story  we  are  told  little  of 
Christ's  childhood  and  youth,  but  we  mav 
be  assured  that  this  part  of  his  life  was 
as  humble  and  quiet  as  was  his  birth  and 
later  life.  It  is  certain  that  as  He  grew 
to  manhood,  He  learned  the  lessons  of 
childhood  just  as  millions  of  children 
before  and  since  have  done,  and  that  his 
life  was  tempered  by  the  spirit  of  God, 
His  Father. 

Jesus  grew  to  manhood,  and  went  forth 
preaching,  not  alone  by  word  of  mouth, 
but  also  b\-  example,  the  message  that 
had  been  the  cause  of  the  joyous  song 
of  the  angels  thirty  years  before.  For 
three  years  He  went  about  the  countrv 
telling  the  people  of  many  enlightening 
doctrines  and  i>erforming  wonderful 
miracles.  However,  He  epitomized  the 
beauty  of  His  teachings  in  a  few  short 
sentences,  the  beatitudes:  "  Blessed  arc 
the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs  is  the  king- 
(Continued  page  187.) 
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EDITORIAL 


The  First  Presidency's  Message  on  World  Peace 


^HE  complete  text  of  the  First  Presi- 
dency's Peace  Appeal  to  all  Nations  of 
the  World  has  just  been  received.  This  being 
the  Christmas  month,  the  month  at  which 
time  our  minds  most  naturally  turn  to  peace 
because  of  it  being  the  one  in  which  we  cele- 
brate the  birth  of  Christ ;  Him  who  came 
to  eartli  with  the  message,  "  Peace  on  earth 
and  good  will  to  all  men,"  we  believe  it  most 
fitting  to  reproduce  this  appeal  as  our 
editorial. 

"  The  long  threatened  and  dreaded  war 
has  broken  out.  Its  end  and  fruition 
await  now  the  measure  of  God's  infinite 
wisdom,  justice,  and  mercy. 

"  The  divine  law  on  the  taking  of  humiin 
life  was  proclaimed  at  Sinai  and  in  the 
Garden.  This  law,  we  declare,  is  equally 
binding  upon  men  and  nations.  It  em- 
braces war. 

"  We  further  declare  that  God  is 
grieved  by  war  and  that  He  will  hold 
subject  to  the  eternal  punishments  of  His 
will  those  who  wage  it  unrighteously. 

"  We  affirm  that  all  international  con- 
troversies may  be  settled  by  pacific  means 
if  nations  will  but  deal  unselfishly  and 
righteously  one  with  another.  We  appeal 
to  the  leaders  of  all  nations  and  to  the 
people  themselves  thus  to  mend  and 
adjust  their  differences,  lest  the  vials  of 
God's  wrath  be  poured  out  upon  the  earth, 
for  he  has  said  He  will  visit  His  wrath 
upon  the  wicked  without  measure. 

"  We  call  the  unrighteous  of  the  world 
to  repentance — a  forsaking  of  sin  and  a 
returning  to  righteousness,  for  the  Lord 
has  said: 

"  '  I  the  Lord,  am  angry  with  the 
Avicked,  I  am  holding  my  Spirit  from  the 
inhabitants  of  the  earth. 

"  '  I  have  sworn  in  my  wrath  and 
decreed  wars  upon  the  face  of  the  earth, 
and  the  wicked  shall  slay  the  wicked,  and 
fear  shall  come  upon  every  man.'  (D.  and 
C.  63    :  32-33.) 


"  We  condenm  all  of  war's  foul  brood — 
avarice,  greed,  misery,  want,  disease, 
cruelty,  hate,  inhumanity,  savagery,  death. 

"  We  earnestly  implore  all  members  ol 
the  Church  to  love  their  brethren  and 
sisters,  and  all  peoples  whoever  and  where- 
ever  they  are ;  to  banish  hate  from  their 
lives,  to  till  their  hearts  with  charity, 
patience,  longsuffering,  and  forgiveness. 
The  Master  said: 

"  '  Love  your  enemies,  bless  them  that 
curse  you,  do  good  to  them  that  hate  you, 
and  pray  for  them  which  despitefully  use 
you,    and  persecute  you.'      (Matt  5    :   44.) 

"  We  ask  the  Lord  so  to  overrule  the 
plans  and  designs  of  man  that  this  war 
shall  not  spread  to  countries  not  now  in- 
volved, and  especially  that  America  may 
escape  the  material  and  spiritual  ravages 
of  war. 

"  We  humbly  pray  to  God  to  bring  to 
all  bereft  and  grieving  mothers  the  sweet 
consolation  of  His  Spirit,  to  the  widow 
robbed  of  her  helpmeet  a  faith  that  God 
will  help  her  in  her  lonely  struggle  for  a 
livelihood  for  her  children,  to  those  father- 
less children  a  will  to  help  their  mothers 
in  her  fight  for  their  welfare  and  existence, 
and  to  peoples  everywhere  an  increased 
desire  and  determination  to  '  renounce  war 
and  proclaim  peace,  and  seek  diligently  to 
turn  the  hearts  of  the  children  to  their 
fathers  and  the  hearts  of  the  fathers  to  the 
children  ....  lest,'  saith  the  Lord,  '  T 
come  and  smite  the  whole  earth  with  a 
curse,  and  all  flesh  be  consumed  before 
me.' 

"  We  pray  that  the  spirit  now  raging 
in  men's  hearts  of  hate,  of  exploitation,  of 
a  desire  to  dominate  may  be  supplanted  by 
the  spirit  of  reconciliation  and  forgiveness, 
that  in  obedience  to  principles  of 
righteousness  and  of  justice  this  war  with- 
out further  bloodshed  and  suffering  may  be 
brought  to  an  early  close." 
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By    Florence    Hartman   Townsend. 


/qV^N  the  ranch  kitchen  tliere  was 
«-/  every  evidence  of  approaching^ 
festivities.  Mrs.  .Autrcy  was  beating  the 
batter  for  a  huge  fruit  cake  while  her 
niece,  7\lene,  sat  on  a  high  stool,  her 
slender  legs  entwined  with  the  legs  of  the 
stool,  beating  eggs.  Three  flaky  mince 
pies  cooled  on  the  table  while  a  batch  of 
fudge  bubbled  on  the  stove. 

"  Oh,  Aunty!  "  The  rhythmic  beating 
stopped  and  the  egg  whisk  clattered  on 
the  edge  of  the  platter.  Alene  looked  up 
with  brightening  eyes.  "  Let's  have  a 
tree !  " 

Her  aunt,  a  strong,  masculine-appear- 
ing woman,  looked  up  from  testing  the 
batter.     "  Huh?  " 

"  Let's  have  a  Christmas  tree,"  Alene 
repeated,  but  her  voice  had  lost  some  of 
its  exuberant  ring.  She  resumed  her 
egg-beating  with  the  air  of  one  who  had 
said  or  done  the  wrong  thing. 

Mrs.  Autrey  set  the  green  crock  down, 
with  a  thud  and  looked  at  Alene  with  an 
expression  of  mingled  pity  and  exaspera- 
tion. 

"  A  Christmas  tree!  No!  What,  in 
heaven's  name  would  we  do  with  a 
Christmas  tree?  We're  not  expecting 
any  children  here  are  we?  " 

Alene  swallowed  painfully,  then  bol- 
stered her  courage  for  one  last  effort. 
"  But  they're  such  fun  and  so  pretty!  " 

"  Bosh  !  They're  messy,  you  mean, 
and  expensive  and  silly — for  grown  folks. 
Give  me  them  eggs.  And  there,  you're 
fudge's  boiled  over!  See  what  happens 
when  your  mind  wanders  off  on  such 
truck." 

With  resentfully  flaming  cheeks  Alene 
rescued  the  fudge,  set  it  aside  to  spoil 
utterly,  and  with  head  high  marched  out 
of  the  kitchen. 

For  a  few  minutes  she  stood  undecided 
in  her  room,  then  jerked  on  Jacket  and 
cap  with  much  energy  and  went  out  of 
the  house,  defiantly  choosing  to  leave  by 
way     of     the     kitchen.  Unfortunately 

Aunty's  back  was  turned  and  her  leave- 


taking  lost  some  of  its  zest.  She  got  a 
hand  axe  from  the  kindling  box  and  put 
(jut  over  the  range  back  of  the  sheepfolds 
and  barns.  Cedars  were  scarce  enough 
in  this  section  but  Alene  remembered 
having  seen  some  few  scrubby  ones  in  the 
washes  somewhere  out  there  and  she 
meant  to  have  one.  It  would  need  to  be 
a  small  one  since  she  must  set  it  up  in 
her  own  room.  Well,  never  mind,  it 
would  be  a  Christmas  tree  anyway. 

Aunty  got  the  batter  for  the  big  cake 
into  the  pan  and  the  oven  at  last.  She 
had  concentrated  so  intently  upon  this 
important  business  that  she  had  been  onl\ 
vaguely  aware  of  Alene's  departure. 
Now,  as  the  sight  of  the  fudge  pan  met 
her  eye  she  recalled  the  incident  with  an 
exclamation.  What  did  Alene  mean  b} 
leaving  the  fudge  for  her  to  beat?  Where 
had  she  gone  anyway?  She  opened  the 
door  and  looked  out.  .  Why,  she  was 
going  out  on  the  range  with  — .  She 
yanked  off  her  sj>ectacles,  wiped  them  on 
her  apron,  replaced  them  and  looked 
again.  Yes,  she  had  an  axe  over  her 
shoulder.  Um.  She  didn't  exactly  like 
the  set  of  Alene's  head  nor  the  vigorous 
way  she  was  taking  that  slope.  Alene 
could  be  troublesome  when  she  set  her 
head. 

Mrs.  Autrey  came  in  and  closed  the 
door.  Her  lips  were  set.  She  marched 
to  the  telephone  in  the  hall.  A  moment 
later  this  one-sided  conversation  might 
have  been  heard. 

"  That  you.  Flake? — This  is  Mrs. 
Autrey — I'm  all  right.  Are  you  busy? — 
Well,  Alene's  took  one  of  her  stubborn 
spells  and  gone  out  on  the  range — Oh, 
she  got  a  silly  notion  about  wantin'  a 
Christmas  tree.  The  idea,  at  her  age ! 
If  she's  a  kid,  now — but  it  don't  do  to 
give  in  to  'er,  Flake.  She  might's  well 
learn  right  now  she  can't  have  everything 
her  wav  in  the  world.  Yes,  I  wish  you 
would  if  vou  don't  mind — Well — Good- 
bye." 

Flake  Bailey  hung  up  the  receiver  and 


184 


CUMURAH'S  SUUTHERN   ME68ENGER. 


December,  1939. 


reached  for  his  hat.  A  few  minutes  later 
he  was  swinging  across  the  winter- 
bleached  grassland  at  a  pace  that 
promised  soon  to  overtake  the  shorter 
stride  of  the  girl. 

"  Hey!  " 

Alene  wheeled,  smiling  to  meet  his 
smile.  They  continued  their  walk  to- 
gether for  some  minutes  in  silence.  Flake 
having  relieved  her  of  the  axe  and 
tucked  her  fingers  into  the  crook  of  his 
arm. 

"  It  does  seem  that  when  a  fiellovv's 
best  girl  starts  out  for  a  winter  walk  that 
she'd  just  naturally  let  the  fellow  know 
so  he  could  go  too." 

Alene  looked  up  and  down  and  blushed 
and  chuckled. 

"  But  when  the  best  girl  didn't  know- 
it  herself  until  she'd  started — "  she 
laughed. 

"  And  why  didn't  she  know  it?." 

A  frown  followed  the  smile.  "  Oh, 
Aunty  No-Don't  has  got  one  of  her  stub- 
born sp>ells  on."  she  shrugged. 

It  was  with  difficulty  that  Flake  main- 
tained a  sober  exterior. 

"  And  over  simply  nothing!  I  just 
wanted  a  Christmas  tree." 

"  And  she  didn't,  eh?  " 

"  She  didn't." 

"  What  are  vou  going  to  do  about 
it?  " 

"  I'm  going  after  the  tree!  You'll 
help  me,  won't  you?  "  She  looked  up  at 
him  appealingly. 

"  But  if  Aunty  No-Don't  says  no, 
don't,  why — " 

"  Why  we'll  just  do  it  anyway!  She's 
no  cause  to  be  so  unreasonable.  I  don't 
ask  fo  much,  Flake,  y&u  know  I  don't." 
."Of  course  I  know  it,  priecious,"  he 
said  tenderly,  "  but  still  we  must  remem- 
ber that — " 

"  Remember  what?  That  I'm  under 
obligations  to  her,  I  suppose.  That  I 
must  be  a  sweet,  obedient  child  so  she'll 
will  me  her  ranch.  Well,  I  won't!  I'm 
tired  of  being  reminded  that  I'm  beholden 
to  Aunty.  I'm  tired  of  being  afraid  to 
call  my  soul  my  own  because  I'm  under 
obligations  to  her.  As  if  I  haven't  earned 
everything  I've  ever  had  therr.  The  idea 
of  having  to  ask  Aunty  if  I  may  have  a 


Christmas  tree!      I'll   show  her!  " 

"But  it's  Mrs.  Autrey's  house,  Alene." 

Alene  turned  on  him  with  blazing  eyes. 
"  There  you  go,  taking  up  sides  with 
her.  I  might  have  known — oh,  I  might 
have  known  you  would  !  Lots  you  care 
about  me,  Flake  Bailey,  or  for  my  plea- 
sure. Ix)ts  your  care  whether  I  have  a 
happy   Christmas." 

"  Now   Alene,    listen   to   reason." 

"  I  won't  listen  to  anything.  Go  talk 
to  Aunty,  and  don't  ever  speak  to  me 
again  !  " 

She  had  Hung  herself  from  him  and 
now  plunged  full  tilt  down  the  hill  to- 
wards home,  tears  blinding  her,  sobs 
choking  her,  while  Flake  stood  still  and 
watched.     He  rubbed  his  chin  reflectively. 

"  Poor  kid.  Aunty  No-Don't  is  some- 
thing of  a  trial." 

The  two  of  them  had  given  her  this 
name  long  since  because  it  exprsesed  so 
completely  her  perverse  attitude  toward 
everything  others  wanted  to  do. 

Alene  stopped  at  the  barn  long  enough 
to  have  her  cry  out,  then  she  entered  the 
house  by  the  front  door  and  went  quietly 
to  her  room.  Once  there  she  closed  the 
door  and  began  hastily  packing  a  suit- 
case. She  changed  her  frock,  donned  her 
best  coat  and  hat,  counted  her  money, 
and  then  with  her  suitcase  in  one  hand 
and  her  purse  in  the  other  she  went  out 
to  the  garage.  Her  eyes  brightened  at 
sight  of  the  mangy  little  car  she  had 
bought  with  her  savings  of  two  frugal 
years. 

It  was  uncertain  both  as  to  age  and 
disposition,  but  Alene  loved  it  with  almost 
a  sisterly  afi"ection.  She  heaved  in  the 
baggage  and  seating  herself  behind  the 
worn  steering  wheel  she  soon  had  the 
motor  whirring.  No  one  could  say  truth- 
fully that  it  purred,  but  its  rattle  was 
vigorous  and  reassuring.  She  backed  it 
out  and  went  bounding  away  in  the  direc- 
tion of  town. 

Flake  had  stood  looking  after  Alen|e 
for  several  minutes,  then  studied  the  toe 
of  his  boot  and  at  last  had  swung  off 
across  the  hill  toward  home.  It  did  seem 
a  shame  the  kid  couldn't  have  a  tree. 
But  he  knew  Mrs.  Autrey.  She  didn't 
want  her  immaculate  house  cluttered   up 
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with     cedar     boughs     and     drippings     ot 
candles   and   bits   of  tinsel   and  popcorn. 

Mrs.  Autrey  did  not  worry  about  Alene 
after  she  sent  Flake  on  her  trail,  and 
Flake  did  not  worry  about  her  after  she 
left  him.  So  it  was  not  until  Mrs.  Autrey 
went  upstairs  and  caught  a  glimpse  ol 
Alene 's  room  in  the  utmost  disorder  that 
she  learned  the  truth,  for  there  was  a 
note  on  Alene's  dresser  that  told  the 
whole  story.  It  read:  "  1  have  gone  to 
the  city  to  live  my  own  life  and  where  I 
may  have  a  Christmas  tree  if  I  want  to. 
Goodbye  forever.     Alene." 

Mrs.  Autrey  was  too  perturbed  to 
appreciate  the  melodrama  of  the  affair. 
She  gave  a  desolate  cry  and  flew  to  the 
phone.  Her  hysterical  message  brought 
Flake  in  shorter  time  than  it  takes  to 
tell  it,  and  he  was  soon  reading  with  his 
own  eyes  the  round  girlish  letters  of 
Alene's  note.  He  kx>ked  at  it  for  a  long 
time  in  order  to  hide  the  twinkle  of 
amusement  in  his  eyes.  But  it  was  no 
laughing  matter  with  Mrs.  Autrey,  and 
when  she  commanded  him  to  go  immedi- 
ately and  bring  her  back  before  she  came 
to  some  horrible  end  in  the  wicked  city. 
Flake  knew  better  than  to  argue.  He 
set  out  at  once,  a  great  deal  of  sympathy 
in  his  heart  for  Alene. 

It  was  no  more  than  was  to  be  expected 
that  Alene  should  have  tire  touble.  Flake 
all  but  made  the  mistake  of  applying  the 
brake  and  stopping  when  he  saw  her 
car  parked  in  front  of  a  service  station 
with  Alene  nervously  watching  while  a 
grease-smeared  boy  jacked  up  the  rear 
vvheel.  At  the  first  opportunity  he  turned 
into  a  side  street  and  waited.  It  was 

a  half  hour  before  she  resumed  her 
journey,  with  Flake  now  on  the  trail, 
keeping  as  far  behind  as  he  dared  not  to 
lose  her. 

Alene  had  been  to  Derbyville  before. 
She  and  her  aunt  had  attended  the  state 
fair  there  the  fall  before  and  had  taken 
rooms  at  a  nice  boarding  house,  the 
address  and  general  location  of  which 
she  remembered,  and  to  that  place  she 
directed  her  now  steaming  chariot.  She 
wanted  to  sit  at  the  great  window  and 
watch  the  traffic  and  listen  to  the  strange 
citv    noises.         She    wanted    to    see    the 


people  on  joyous  holiday  errands,  coming 
home  with  bundles  and  holly  wreaths  and 
jolly  little  evergreens  to  set  up  before 
parlour  windows.  She  loved  the  way  the 
spruces  by  the  doorways  were  ablaze 
with  coloured  lights,  and  the  windows 
hung  with  wreaths  and  ribbons.  Every- 
body kept  Christmas  here,  and  it  was  so 
bustling  and  gay  and  alive !  Best  of  all, 
she  was  going  to  be  a  part  of  it !  She 
would  buy  a  tree  and  light  and  decorate 
it  and  let  its  glory  shine  forth  from  her 
big  front  window  for  all  the  world  to  see 
— her   very   first  Christmas  tree!  She 

settled  herself  with  an  ecstatic  sigh.  It 
would  be  a  lovely  Christmas ! 

Flake  wired  Mrs.  .A.utrey  :  "  Have  my 
eye  on  Alene.  Giving  her  a  little  rope. 
Don't  worry.       Flake." 

But  she  worried  just  the  same,  as 
women  are  wont  to  do.  Besides,  with 
.\lene  and  Flake  both  away  the  prospects 
for  Christmas  cheer  seemed  remote. 

Selecting  and  trimming  the  tree  was 
better  fun,  Alene  told  herself,  than  a 
whole  barrel  of  monkeys.  She  dressed 
and  redressed  it,  hung  and  rehung  the 
bright  festooning,  and  glittering  bells, 
the  tiny  coloured  lights,  until  it  could  no 
longer  be  improved  upon.  When  night 
came  she  turned  on  the  lights  raised  the 
shade  and  went  outside  to  see  how  it 
looked  from  the  street.  It  was  beauti- 
ful !  She  was  standing  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  street  admiring  it  with  glow- 
ing pride  which  lit  up  her  face  and  made 
her  beautiful. 

Then  suddenly  someone  touched  her 
elbow. 

"  Hello,   kid.      Lonesome?  " 

Alene  looked  up  into  the  face  of  a 
stranger.  With  a  little  choking  cry  she 
darted  away  and  into  the  house,  taking 
the  stairs  with  quaking  knees.  Inside 
she  locked  herself  in  and  sank  to  the  floor 
terrified.  She  was  afraid  to  move  into 
the  circle  of  light  from  the  little  tree  lest 
the  man  in  the  street  observe  her. 
Finally  she  crawled  on  hands  and  knees 
to  the  side  of  the  window  and  drew  down 
the  shade.  .She  was  alone  in  her  room. 
The  door  was  locked,  the  blind  drawn. 
The  gay  little  tree  was  fairly  quivering 
witii    holiday    spirit,    but    its    magic    was 


186 


GUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 


December,  1939. 


gone.  Her  heart  no  longer  responUed 
to  its  rich  :in<.l  varied  glory,,  lor  it  vvas 
grii>fK.'d  in  the  icy  hand  of  lear.  She 
wanted   Flake,   and  Aunty. 

A  lew  minutes  later  a  new  chill  shook 
her  as  a  peal  from  the  doorbell  rang 
through  the  big  old  house.  Somehow 
Alene  knew  it  was  lor  her.  That  man 
had     followed!  She     could      scarcely 

breathe  for  the  heavy  pounding  of  her 
heart.  She  laid  a  cold  hand  on  her 
throbbing  throat. 

Mrs.  VVilkins  was  calling  her  from 
downstairs. 

"  Miss  Autrey,  there's  a  gentleman 
here   wants   to   see   you.  Says   he's   a 

friend  of  yours. " 

"  No!  No!  I  don't  want  to  see  him! 
He  isn't  any  friend  of  mine." 

She  heard  a  laugh  and  pricked  up  her 
ears. 

"  Well,  give  her  my  best  wishes  for  a 
merry  Christmas  anywa}  ,  and  tell  her  the 
tree's  a  beauty." 

Alene  gasped,  then  plunged  headlong 
for  the  stairway. 

"  Flake,  Flake!  is  it  you?  I  thought 
— I  didn't  know — Oh,  I'm  so  glad  you've 
come !  ' ' 

He  was  waiting  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs,  his  arms  outstretched.  Alene  ran 
into  them.  "  Oh,  Flake,  please  take  me 
home. " 

"  Right    now?  " 

"  Yes,   right   now." 

"  Get  your  things." 

As  they  threaded  their  way  through 
the  heavy  Christmas  Eve  traffic  it  seemed 
to  Alene  that  it  had  grown  blatant  and 
weary  and  far  too  loud.  She  longed  for 
ths  deep  sweet  silences  of  the  plains,  and 
was  delighted  at  the  speed  Flake  made, 
once  out  of  the  city.  She  settled  back 
in   her  corner  with   a   half  regretful  sigh. 

"  I  did  hate  to  leave  mv  tree,"  she 
ndmittcd  presently,  "  but  anyway  I  had 
it  a  little  while." 

It  was  ten  o'clock  when  they  reached 
home.  The  light  in  the  living  room  had 
been    visible    for    a    mile.  Alene    had 

wptched  it  with  a  slight  rekindling  of 
resentment.  No  doubt  Aunty  was  spend- 
ing Christmas  Eve  as  she  spent  all  other 
exenings,  reading  or  mending  or  balanc- 
ings accounts. 


Alene  sighed  resignedly  as  she  stepped 
out  of  the  car  and  followed  Flake  in. 
The  sudden  gust  of  wind  that  entered 
with  them  fanned  the  llame  of  the  lamp 
on  the  table  and  gave  every  object  in  the 
room   a   queer,    unbalanced    aspect.  It 

made  Alene 's   eyes   hurt.  She   blinked 

them  quickly.  And  then  things  looked 
queerer  than  e\er.  Aunty  No- Don't  was 
sitting  on  top  of  the  step  ladder  beside 
an  immense  cedar  tree,  festoons  of  cran- 
berries looped  over  one  arm  and  }ards  of 
strung    popcorn    over    the    other.  The 

woman  gazed  blankly  a  moment,  then 
quick  tears  of  happiness  and  relief  sprang 
to  her  eyes. 

"  Oh,  Alene,  is  it  you?  Well,  it's  a 
good  thing  you've  come,"  she  added,  her 
tone  changing,  "I  was  just  in  the  act 
of  breaking  my  neck  trying  to  trim  this 
pesky  tree.  You'll  have  to  finish  it.  And 
don't  you  dare  get  cranberries  and  pop- 
corn on  my  carpet!  I'm  going  to  bed. 
I'm  dead  tired.  Flake,  you  help  her  with 
that  tree.  And  don't  either  of  you  get 
into  them  packages  over  there." 

"  All  right.  Aunty.  And  I  think  the 
tree  is  lovely,"  she  said  softly. 

Her  aunt  said  "  Humph  "  and  went 
out  trying  not  to  look  pleased. 

Flake  and  Alene  turned  to  each  other, 
laughing  softly. 

"  Do  Christmas  trees  matter  so  much, 
Alene?  " 

She  shook  her  head.  "  I  guess  I  just 
wanted  to  have  my  own  way.  I  dearly 
love  to  have  mv  own  way.  Flake." 

Flake  shook  his  head  in  mock  serious- 
ness. "  I  guess  I  ought  to  take  warn- 
ing, but  I  won't." 

And  he  kissed  her  tenderly. 

MISSION    ANNOUNCEMENTS. 

Elder  Harold  E.  Larson  lias  been  released 
from  the  office  of  Mission  Secretary  and 
appointed'  to  labour  in  the  Natal  District. 

Elder  Sidney  V.  Badger  has  been  appointed 
to  the  office  of  Mission  Secretary. 

Elder  King  S.  Fdall  has  been  appointed  as 
Mission  Anxiliary  Advisor.  This  is  a  newly- 
created  office,  desigend  to  replace  a  portion 
of  the  old  Mission  Board  and  to  assist  the 
local  officers  and  teachers.  He  will  assist  in 
directing  the  Genealogical  Society,  the 
Mntnais  and  the  Sunday  Schools. 

Elder  Leslie  W.  J.  Beer  has  been  trans- 
ferred from  the  Natal  to  the  Transvaal 
District. 
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What  Is  Man — Continued  from  page  18U. 
one  of  another;  rulers  who  look  upon 
their  people  as  pawns  in  a  game ;  nations 
who  wantonl)  toss  thousands  into  battle 
to  be  maimed  or  killed — these  would  tal- 
ter  in  their  evil  designs  before  a  know- 
ledge of  the  divine  origin  and  destiny  of 
every  human  being,  of  his  God-like 
nature.  Righteousness  would  increase  in 
the  earth.  We  prattle  about  the  brother- 
hood of  man,  but  true  fraternity  can  be 
realized  only  upon  the  acceptance  of  all 
men  as  our  very  brothers,  possessing 
equal  rights  with  us.  There  should  be  a 
comprehension  of  the  innate  greatness  of 
every  dweller  on  earth,  of  the  possible 
attainment  by  the  humblest  man  of  an 
infinitely  high  goal.  Such  knowledge, 
widespread  over  the  earth,  would  refine 
individual  conduct,  make  men  take 
thought  before  action,  and  would  help 
bring  about  peace,  the  world's  greatest 
need. 

A  sense  of  individual  responsibility 
grows  out  of  an  understanding  of  man's 
relationship  to  other  men  and  to  God. 
The  world  is  in  serious  need  of  a  compel- 
ling sense  of  personal,  individual  respon- 
sibility. As  men  are,  so  is  the  social 
group.  A  righteous  nation  is  but  the 
assemblage  of  righteous  men.  National 
prosperity  is  but  the  sum  of  personal 
prosperity,  ^^^hen  each  man  sets  his  own 
house  in  order,  the  whole  world  will  be 
in  order.  There  is  much  talk  of  govern- 
mental or  other  organized  provision  for 
our  wants,  material  and  spiritual,  when 
in  reality  our  greatest  needs  must  be 
satisfied  from  within  ourselves.  To  lean 
upon  others  for  support  enfeebles  the 
soul.  By  self-effort  man  will  attain  his 
high  destiny.  It  cannot  be  placed  as  a 
cape  upon  his  shoulders  bv  others.  Upon 
his  own  feet  he  must  enter  the  Kingdom 
of  God,  whether  on  earth  or  in  heaven. 
By  conquest  of  self  he  shall  win  his  place 
in  the  everlasting  glorv  of  God's  pre- 
sence. 

"  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful 
of  him?  " 

He  is  a  very  son  of  God,  endowed  with 
God-like  power,  who,  if  he  respect  his 
divine  origin  and  high  destiny,  may  bring 
to  pass  the  long  sought  reign  of  righte- 
ousness on  earth. 


"  And    On    Earth,    Peace  " — Continued    from 

dom  of  heaven.  Blessed  are  they  that 
mourn :  lor  they  shall  be  comforted. 
Blessed  are  the  meek :  for  they  shall 
Inherit  the  earth.  Blessed  are  they  which 
do  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness  : 
for  they  shall  be  filled.  Blessed  are  the 
merciful :  for  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 
Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they 
shall  see  God.  Blessed  are  the  peace- 
makers :  for  they,  shall  be  called  the 
children  of  God.  Blessed  are  they  which 
are  persecuted  for  righteousness'  sake  : 
for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile 
you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all 
manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for 
my  sake.  Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad  : 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven  :  for 
so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which 
were  before  you." 

The  angels  heralding  the  Lord's  birth 
sang,  "  And  on  earth,  peace,  good  will 
toward  men,"  which  He  did  indeed  bring 
with  Him;  for  though  we  haven't  fol- 
lowed His  admonition  as  we  should,  He 
gave  us  the  kev  with  which  we  can  unlock 
the  door  to  peace:  "  Love  thy  neighbour 
as  thyself." 

District  Highlights — Contiiiuod  from  p.  190. 

Simkins  is  Chairman  of  the  several  commit- 
tees, consisting  of  local  members,  that  have 
been  chosen,  and  they  assure  us  of  fulfilling 
our  expectations  as  to  a  wonderful  time  on 
the  night  of  this  glorious  affair,  Tuesday, 
December  19,  1939.  We  wish  to  thank  all 
the  friends  and  members  who  have  so 
liberally  given  their  co-operation,  that  this 
enterprise  might  be  successfully  brought  to 
pass. 

During  the  month  Sister  Mn  Cathie,  of 
Pietermaritzburg.  spent  an  enjoyable  Aveek 
with  her  sister  in  the  quiet  little  town  of 
Deepdale,    near   the   Transvaal-Natal   border. 

It  is  with  sincerity  in  our  hearts  that  we, 
the  Members  in  the'  Natal  District,  wish  all 
a   Merry  Christmas  and  a   Happy  New  Year. 


Sin  is  not  hurtful  because  it  is  forbidden, 
but  it  is  forbidden  because  it  is  hurtful. 

Benjamin   Franklin. 

□     □ 

Keep  your  heart  free  from  hate,  your  mind 
from  worry.  Live  simply  ;  expect  little  ;  give 
much ;  fill  your  life  with  love  ;  scatter  sun- 
shine. Forget  self.  Think  of  othons.  and 
do  as  you  would  be  done  by. 

Anon. 
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"  A  ji,o()(l  li.iiUL',   like  good  will,  is  jfot  by  many   actions  and  lost   by   one." — Lord  Jeffrey. 


CAPE. 

The  Mutual  Improvement  Aissociation  held 
the  season's  closmg  programme  and  social  on 
the  24th  of  October.  A  variety  programme 
was  presented  for  the  enjoyment  of  all  the 
members  and  friends  of  the  M.I. A.  Follow- 
ing the  programme  a  short  dance  brought 
to  close  a  very  successful  year  of  Mutual 
work  and  activity.  All  who  have  worked 
and  assisted  in  the  M.I. A.  activity  are  to  be 
highly  cumplimented  for  their  splendid  work. 

The  "  All- American  "  Cumorah  Baseball 
team  paid  Stellenbosch  a  visit  on  the  after- 
noon of  October  25th,  and  after  an  arduous 
bit  of  playing  managed  to  return  home  on 
the  long  end  of  a  14  to  5  score.  Advance 
indications  point  to  a  "  long  hoped  for  " 
successful    season    for  the    Cumorali   team. 

Elder  Udall,  former  District  President  of 
the  Transvaal  District,  arrived  in  the  Cape 
in  the  late  afternoon  of  October  27th.  Elder 
Udall  travelled  to  the  Cape  via  the  Natal 
and  lia stern  Province  Districts,  and  reports 
the  varied  successes  of  each  of  the  Districts. 
We  wish  to  welcome  liim  and  pray  for  his 
continued  success  in  his  new  office  as 
Mission  Auxiliary  Advisor. 

After  spending  six  months  away  from  the 
shores  of  beautiful  and  peaceful  South  Africa, 
Brother  Wilson  arrived,  at  the  Table  Bay 
and  home,  on  the  morning  of  October  28th, 
in  the  Wvnd&or  Castle.  Brother  Wilson 
reports  a  most  enjoyable  holiday,  which  he 
spent  in  England,  Scotland  and  America  with 
all  kinds  of  experiences  including  an  exciting 
voyage  through  the  war  zones  on  his  journey 
homeward.  We  wish  to  extend  him  a 
"  Happy  Welcome  "  home. 

It  was  also  noted  that  on  the  Windsor 
Castle  and  en  route  to  East  London,  was 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Wagner,  who  have  been  on 
holiday  in  England  and  Europe.  We  wish 
to  extend  them  a  hearty  welcome  home  and 
trust  that  they  had  a  most  enjoyable  holiday. 

Miss  Oorrie  King  and  Mr.  Petrns  Muller  of 
Paarl,  O.P.,  were  married  in  the  afternoon 
of  October  28th,  by  President  Richard  E. 
Folland.  Several  friends  and  members  wit- 
nessed the  solemnizing  of  the  couple.  We 
extend  to  them  our  best  wislies  for  a  happy 
future  of  blessings  and  love  in  their  under- 
taking. 


Brother  J.  Coulden  Evans,  Bianch  Presi- 
dent of  the  Mowbray  Branch,  embarked  via 
train  for  Johannesburg  on  the  evening  of 
October  28th,  on  business.  We  wish  Brother 
Evans  success  in  all  he  endeavours  while  in 
the  Transvaal  District. 

The  31st  of  October  brought  to  close 
another  successful  and  historical  month  of 
activity  and  spiritual  growth  as  outlined  in 
the  "  Banner  Month  "  programme.  Each 
Sunday  evening  of  the  month,  the  chapel 
was  filled  with  members  and  friends  who  met 
in  an  attitude  of  friendship  and  bathed  in 
that  fine  element  of  truth,  sincerity  and  love 
as   wais  so  prevalent  at  each  occasion. 

The  Relief  Society,  of  the  Mowbray  Branch, 
scored  another  huge  success  on  the  4th  of 
November,  at  which  time  the  Annual  Bazaar 
was  held  to  provide  ioi  the  needy.  The 
wonderful  display  t)f  articles  and  goods  con- 
tnibuAed  for  the  occasion  at  each  of  the 
stalls  indicate  the  arduous  labours  of  the 
members  of  the  Relief  Society  and  are  to  be 
highly  commended  for  their  fine  efforts  and 
the  marked  success  of  the  occasion. 

Amid  the  hustle  and  bu.stle  of  the  Relief 
Society  Bazaar  the  C\imorah  "  All- Ameri- 
cans "  officially  opened  the  Baseball  season 
in  the  main  encounter  at  the  Rosebank  Oval 
with  an  exciting  match  against  the  "  Varsity 
Boys  "  from  the  U.C.T.,  Cumorah  finally 
emerging  at  the  end  of  the  10th  inning  a  13 
to  12  winner. 

On  Sunday  eveniii,g,  November  5th,  the 
Mowbray  Branch  held  a  special  Thanksgiving 
service  at  which  time  Brother  Thomas  Wilson 
thrilled  the  saints  with  his  testimonial  and 
desci'iption  of  hks  trip  to  England.  Scotland 
and  America.  We  are  certainly  blessed  to 
have  Brother  Wilson  with  us  to  testify,  by 
his  experience  and  long  membership  with  the 
Church,  of  the  truthfulness  of  the  Gospel. 
Brother  Wilson  comments  that  he  feels 
twenty  years  younger  and  that  he  has  taken 
out  a  new  lease  on  life.  We  liope  and  pray 
that  the  Lord  will  grant  him  the  desires  of 
his   heai't. 

Brother  Evan  Wright,  Branch  President  of 
the  Ramah  Branch  of  the  Transvaal  District, 
arrived  in  the  Cape  the  first  part  of  Novem- 
ber on  business.  We  are  happy  to  have 
Brother    Wright    with     us    and    are    always 
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pleased  .to  extend  our  hospitality  to  all  who 
have  an  occasion  to  viisit  the  Cape.  iirother 
Wright  left  the  Oape  to  return  to  Johannes- 
burg on  Monday  evening,   November  13tli. 

An  Officers  and  Teachers  Meeting  was  held 
at  Cumorah,  Monday  evening,  November  6th, 
at  which  time  the  officers  ol  all  the  organi- 
zations gave  their  final  reports  for  the  season 
now  ended.  The  reports  manifested  th(! 
success  of  the  organizations  i)i  this  part  ol 
the  mission,  and  alUconcenied  ar<'  to  be  com- 
plimented on  the  splendid  work  r<^ndered  th<' 
past  year.  President  Folland  exhorted  all 
the  officers  and  teachers  to  forTuiilate  plans 
for  greater  successes  and  progress  tliis  next 
year. 

Baptisms:  Another  ins|)iriiig  baptismal 
iservice  was  held  at  "  Cumorah  "  on  the  otli 
of  November,  at  which  time  four  new  mem- 
bers were  admitted  into  the  Church.  Dorothy 
Aan  Smith  and  Sidney  Walter  AVeepner  were 
baptized  by  Elder  Sidnev  V.  Badger  and  con- 
firmed by  "Elders  Phil  O.  Dana  and  Max  V. 
Shurtliflf  respectively.  Mary  M.  C'.  Slabber 
and  KaT  Aage  Aartoft  were  baptized  by 
Elders  Richard  F.  Thorlev  and^  J.  Keith 
Hansen  and  were  confirmed  by  Elders  iCing 
S.  Udall  and  President  Richard  E.  Folland 
respectively. 

We  wish  to  extend  our  congratulations  and 
best  wishes  to  these  new  members,  and  ask 
the  Lord  to  blesis  them  in  their  continued 
search   for   the  truths   of  the  Gospel. 

On  the  17th  of  December  the  Cumorah 
Chorus,  under  the  direction  of  Sister  Violet 
Taylor,  will  render  the  Sacred  Cantata 
"ESTHER"  the  Beautiful  Queen.  Sister 
Taylor  and  the  Chorus  have  worked  very  hard 
in  preparing  this  musical,  and  a  large  crowd 
is  expected  to  attend. 

At  this  time  we  wish  to  send  a  Cliristmas 
greeting  to  every  member  and  friend  of  this 
Church. 

TRANSVAAL. 

There  have  been  many  interesting  events 
that  have  occured  during  the  past  month  that 
will  be  of  interest  to  the  members  and  friends 
of  the  various  branches. 

In  the  East  Rand  Branches  one  of  the 
highlights  of  the  month's  activities  was  the 
combined  Springs  and  Benoni  dance.  Lovely 
music  together  with  the  presentation  of  a 
fine  floor  show  and  the  general  congeniality 
went  towards  making  the  dance  a  joyous  and 
festive  occasion.  During  the  evening  a  huge 
cake  was  donated  by  Miss  Claudia  Koen,  the 
proceeds  of  which  went  towards  the  new 
organ  that  the  Benoni  Branch  has  had  the 
good   fortune   of   securing.  Many   votes   of 

appreciation  were  given  to  jMiss  Koen  and 
the  other  artists  that  appeared  on  the  pro- 
gramme to  make  the  evening  a  grand  success. 

The  Jacaranda  Festival  brings  with  it  the 
good  tidings  that  Miss  Claudia  Kwn.  talented 
young  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  AV.  Koen. 
friends  of  the  Benoni  Branch,  was  awardtnl 
first  place  in  the  bicycle  float  division  of  the 
l)ara(le  held  in  Pretoria. 

Brother  R.  E.  Futter  lias  been  recently 
installed  as  first  counsellor  of  the  Springs 
Brancli.     He  succeeds  Brother  G.  van  Molen- 


dorff    who    was    hono\irably    released    with    a 
vote  of  thanks  for  hi«  faithful  service. 

The  Transvaal  Monthly  Branch  Presidency 
Meeting  was  held  at  the  home  of  Brother  J. 
C.  Louw  in  Sprinft'S.  This  general  business 
and  expression  meeting  was  thoroughly  en- 
joyed by  all  those  present. 

It  seems  that  the  Benoni  and  Springs 
Branches  are  competing  with  one  another  ui 
the  blessing  of  babies.  Benoni  is  leading 
by  one  thi.<  nionth  afttT  the  blessing  of  Edith 
and  Elizabeth  Lunn,  twin  granddaughterti  of 
Brother  and  Mrs.  H.  Hellon,  of  Van  Dyk 
Mine,  by  ICIders  O.  Ned  Kirkham  and 
Norman  S.    Howells. 

The  Pretoria  JJrancli  is  not  far  behind  the 
other  Branches  in  new  arrivals.  We  failed 
last  mouth  to  announce  the  birth  of  a  baby 
boy  to  Brother  and  Sister  Melvy  .lakins. 
It  was  born  on  the  18th  of  September.  This 
month  again  the  stork  has  been  flying  over 
Pretoria,  and  on  the  13th  of  November  it 
dropped  nine  pounds  and  10  ounces  of  girlish 
charm  in  the  houisehold  of  Brother  and  Sister 
Jjouis  Duncan.  As  it  happened  to  be 
Jacaranda  Week  she  has  Ijeen  named  Jaranda 
Louise  Duncan. 

Sister  Susie  Jakins  has  been  ill  the  past 
few  weeks,  and  was  advised  by  the  doctor  to 
take  a  few  weeks'  rest,  which  she  did  by 
visiting    her    people    in    Springs.  We    are 

happy  to  state  that  she  was  again  returned 
to  her  home  in  Pretoria,  feeling  much  better. 
All  the  members  in  Pretoria  are  making  a 
determined  effort  to  live  the  Word  of 
Wisdom,  and  one  and  all  have  sworn 
abstinence  from  tea.  coffee  and  tobacco, 
and  to  eat  as  little  meat  as  possible.  The 
Pretoria  Brancli  is  deeply  indebted  to  Mrs. 
M.  Lewis,  of  Rooiberg,  Transvaal,  who 
through  her  generous  donation  has  made  it 
possible  for  us  to  purchase  a  sacrament  set 
for  the  Branch. 

In  Pretoria  many  new  friends  have  been 
contacted  and  many  old  acquaintances  have 
been  renewed  by  the  Elders  and  also  a 
temporary  Primary  has  been  organized. 
Pretoria  has  been  the  scene  for  the  Iqvely 
Jacaranda  Festival  that  many  of  the  mem- 
bers and  friends  of  the  Church  were  privi- 
leged to  see.  It  was  a  fine  sight  and  well 
worth  the  time  and  effort  to  see  it,  as  those 
who  have  seen  its  beauty  before,  well  know. 
On  the  25th  of  November  the  Pretoria 
Branch  is  holding  a  social  and  dance  in  aid 
of  the  building  fund  and  we  are  looking 
forward  to  the  day  when  meetings  will  be 
held  in  our  own  hall. 

It  seems  that  with  all  good  news  there 
comes  some  bad.  It  comes  this  time  with 
the  passing  away  of  Sister  Edith  Oleanda 
Engli.  We  regret  very  much  her  passing 

and  her  many  friends  throughout  the  entire 
district  and  mission  extend  the  deepest 
sympathy  to  her  family. 

The  Ranuih  Mutual  entertained  the  mutual 
goers  with  a  thrilling  exposition  of  spooks 
on  the  iiOth  of  0<>tol>er.  Those  who  attended 
were  greeted  by  a  darkened  hall  and  ushered 
through  the  "  Chamber  of  Horrors,"  after 
wliich  they  were  refreshed  by  a  programme 
prepared  for  the  evening. 
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A  spocinl  Games  Night  was  sponsored  by 
tlie  Raniali  Sunday  School  and  it  was  well 
enjoyed  by  those  attending.  A  number  oi' 
games  were  played  and  one  or  two  new  ones 
were  invented. 

The  Liahona  li'ranch  is  doing  itself  proud 
by  having  sponsored  a  very  successful  dance. 
It  is  the  second  one  they  have  held  recently 
and  was  greatly  appreciated  by  the  friends 
and  members.  A  great  deal  of  interest  was 
shown  in  it  by  everyone,  which  proves  that 
a.  good  time  was  had  by  all. 

The  Springs  and  Benoni  Branches  combined 
meeting  was  held  in  Springs  this  month. 
These  meetings  are  a  great  inspiration  to  all 
that  have  been  able  to  attend  and  all  have 
expressed  their  appreciation  of  being  able  to 
meet   in   this    way.  Many   old   friendships 

were  renewed  and  it  has  built  a  very  strong 
bond  between  these  two  branches. 

The  Transvaal  District  sends  a  sincere 
wish  for  a  Merry  Christmas  to  all  the 
members    and    friends    of   the    Church. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE. 

Many  socials  are  being  held  at  the  present 
time  under  the  sponsorship  of  the  Sunday 
School  for  the  purpose  of  enticing  Father 
Christmas  to  come  and  visit  our  Sunday 
School  Children  with  song  and  laughter,  and 
incidentally,  presents,  at  Christmas  time. 
Beetle  Drives,  Snow  White  Parties,  and 
blames  Socials  keep  many  week-day  evenings 
well  occupied. 

District  Conference  was  held  on  October 
22,  with  Elder  King  S.  Udall,  Mission 
Auxiliary  Advisor,  being  in  attendance.  A 
gratifying  spirit  prevailed  at  all  meetings, 
and  many  ideas  were  evinced  toward  the 
betterment  and  growth  of  our  Branch.  En- 
lightening sermons  were  delivered  at  the 
evening  session  by  Ellder  Shaw  and  Elder 
Udall.  Elder  Udall  remained  in  Port 
Elizabeth  for  several  days  visiting  the  mem- 
bers and  investigators,  then  continued  on  to 
Cape  Town  to  take  up  his  new  labours  there. 

vScroams  and  moans  filled  the  air,  and 
strong  odours  of  hellish  tinge  ai-oused  the 
imaginations  of  the  Halloween  celebrators 
who  were  reluctantly  awaiting  their  call  to 
the  demoniacal  Hades  of  Foresters  Hall. 
The  Mad  Hunchback  Chemist  (Elder  ShaAv) 
with  an  eerie  cackle  pounced  upon  his  vic- 
tims and  dragged  them  one  by  one  into  his 
laboratory,  never  to  re-appear  from  that 
dnrk,  dank  recess  (the  exception  was  one 
who  re-appeared  on  a  stretcher).  A  special 
c;ommittee  was  formed  to  take  care  of  all  the 
failing  hearts  as  an  appalling  exhibition  of 
dissection  was  made  by  the  Mad  Chemist. 
Refreshments  were  served  in  typical  Hallo- 
ween fashion,  with  all  bobbing  for  apples 
and  enticing  swinging  cakes. 

October  seems  to  be  a  great  month  for 
birthdays  in  this  Branch.  On  October  30tli 
a  large  crowd  gathered  at  Rrother  R.  K.  F. 
Dollar's  spacious  home  in  celebration  of  eight 
October    birthdays.  Outdoor    and    parlour 

games  were  played  by  all.  Be'ore  the  party 
began  Brother  Dollar  called  a  special  Branch 
Presidency  Meeting  where  an  important 
matter  of  business  was  take  care  of,  namely. 


the  subjecting  of  one.  Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis, 
to  reverberating  bufFetings  in  honour  of  hi^s 
birthday. 

Not  many  days  later  a  group  gathered 
again  at  Brother  Dollar's  Ijome  on  Guy 
Fawkes  Day,  The  war  in  Europe  took  a 
back  seat  wlien  compared  with  the  blasting 
that  went  on  over  South  End  that  day. 
These  Dollar's  have  absolutley  no  respect  for 
life  or  limb.  I  would  sign  tliem  up  any  day 
to  take  complete   charge  of  a   ^\ar  for  mo. 

We  have  been  happy  to  have  with  us  for 
some  time  Brother  and  Sister  J.  L.  Gray 
from  Wynberg.  Brother  Gray  is  stationed 
here  protecting  our  harbour  and  we  sincerely 
hope  that  he  will  remain  indefinitely. 

Brother  and  Sister  Moore  spent  a  day  here 
in  Port  Elizabeth  on  their  way  from  Cape 
Town   back  to  their   home  in   Durban. 

Many  fine  socials  are  in  prospect  for  the 
coming  weeks.  The  Primary  Party  will  be 
held  on  Wednesday  the  22nd  of  November, 
and  the  Auxiliaries  closing  social  the  next 
evening  as  a  moonlight  picnic  on  the  beach 
at  Hotel  Pollock.  The  Annual  Relief 
Society  Bazaar  is  scheduled  for  December  2nd 
at   Foresters   Hall.  Much    work   has   been 

done  in  preparation  for  this  bazaar,  and  the 
Relief   Society   is   confident  of   a  big   success. 

Blessing.  Jean  Almanda  Seaward,  infant 
daughter  of  Brother  Geoffrey  W.  Seaward 
and  Thora  Nicholson  Sea-vvard,  was  blessed 
by  Elder  Grant  B.  Shaw. 

May  we  take  this  opportunity  to  wish  all 
our  friends  and  members  of  the  Church  a 
Very  Merry  Christmas. 

NATAL. 

It  is  with  pleasure  that  we  report  the 
proceedings  and  progress  of  the  Natal  Dis- 
trict in  the  past  month. 

With  rejoicing  we  announce  the  arrival  of 
Baby  Smith,  who  is  here  on  a  visit  from  her 
home    above.  This    nine    pound    baby   girl 

was  born  at  their  home  in  Briardene  "a  few 
hours  past  sun  down,  Wednesday,  October 
11,  1939.  She  will  be  blessed  in  the  near 
future  by  presiding  Elders  of  this  District. 

The_  attendance  of  our  Priesthood  and 
Relief  Society  meetings  has  increased  ap- 
proximately iOO  per  cent,  during  the  past 
month.  This    encouraging   phenomenon   is 

probably  due  to  the  new  programme  we  have 
inaugurated    for    the    summer.  The    new 

schedule  will  afford  us  the  opportunity  of 
hearing  one  episode  of  the  ''Fullness  of 
Times"  recordings  consecutively  ©very  Priest- 
hood and  Relief  Society  meeting  instead  of 
the  regular  lesson. 

Elder  Udall  favoured  Durban  with  a  six 
day  visit  on  his  way  to  Cape  Town  where  he 
will  assume  his  new  position  as  Auxiliary 
Advisor. 

Brother  and  Sister  Moore  arrived  in  Dur- 
ban, November  9th,  on  the  (Jape.tnwn  Castle. 
after  an  enjoyable  four  months  in  Cape 
Town . 

The  Durban  Branch  is  anticipating  one  of 
the  finest  Children's  Christmas  Tree  parties 
that  has  ever  been  sponsored  in  the  history 
of     the     .South     African     Mission.  Elder 

(Continued  page  387.) 
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iglis    last    lias   pr()lial)ly   lia<l   it  expl  aiiiid    to 


How  many   Apples  did   Adam  and   Eve  eat? 

The  old  version  savs  Eve  S  and  Adam  2. — 
Total  10. 

Nebraska  Herald :  Eve  8  and  Adam  8. — 
Total  16. 

Mississippi  dazcttc  :  AVe  make  it  Eve  8  and 
Adam  82.— Total  90. 

NeAC  York  Scieainrr :  Don't  be  sillv  ;  Eve 
81  and  Adam  812.— Total  893. 

Ohio  Adrrrtiser :  States  definitelv ;  Eve 
814  herself  and  Adam  8124  Eve.— Total  8,938. 

Illinois  TcUatalr  :  We  understand  Eve  8142 
know  how  it  tasted  and  Adam  28142  see  what 
it  was  like.— Total,  36,284. 


Say   It   Isn't  So. 

One  of  the  young  baseball  enthusiasts  was 
talking  to  Dr.  Robinson,  before  the  game 
last  Saturday,  and  he  asked  this  question : 
"  What  becomes  of  a  baseball  player,  when 
he  gets  old  and  blind  and  deaf?  " 

Doc.  characteristically  answered:  "They 
make  him  an  umpire!  " 


It  Pays  To  Advertise. 

Elder  Ciockett  and  Elder  Redd  were  dis- 
cussing patent  medicines  and  "  Cure-alls." 
when  Elder  C'rockett  slipped  this  one  in  : 

"  I  once  knew  a  lady  who  sent  ten 
shillings  to  a  firm  who  advertised  a  cure  f<u- 
babies  that   slobber." 

"  What  did  thev  send  her?  "  asked  Elder 
Redd. 

"  A  slip  of  paper  on  which  was  written : 
'  Teach  it  to  spit  '." 


Excuse   Me! 

"  Sister    Wiid. 


If   Jm    not 


lOlder   Meier 
too  personal,   would  you  tell  me  how  old  you 
ai-e  ?  ' ' 

Sister  Wiid:  "That  is  a  rather  jx-nsonal 
question  to  ask  a  lady,  but  I'm  not  ashamed 
of     my     age.  I     have     seen      twenty-one 

summers.'' 

Elder  Meier:  "Gee!  How  long  have  you 
been    blind  ?  " 


Hold  Tight. 

Elder   Knudseu :    "What   is   the   difference 
between  a   dog  and  a  book?  " 


Klder  Shupe 
Elder  Knndsen 

the    ijiwide,    while 

outside." 

Elder    Shupe: 

vou." 


I  give  up.     Tell  me ! 
:    "A   book   has   its  tale   on 
a    dog    has    its   tail    on    the 

'  Man.    I'm    gonna    bovcott 


Nothing  But  The  Truth. 

Elder  Thorley  had  been  fishing  all  day 
without  any  success,  so  on  the  way  home  he 
stopped  at  a  fish  nuirket  and  said  to  the 
proprietor : 

"  Just  stand  over  at  the  other  side  of  the 
store  and  throw  me  five  of  your  largest  fish." 

Proprietor:  "Throw  them?  AMiat's  the 
idea?  " 

Elder  Thorley:  ".Just  so  1  can  tell  the 
Elders  I  caught  them.  T  may  be  a  poor 
fisherman,   but   I'm    no   liar." 


Still  as  a  Mouse. 

Sister    Folland     (cringing    on     top    of 
table):     "President.     I    can    hear    a 
squeaking " 

President  Folland  (startled'  by 
awakened  from  a  pleasant  dream) :  " 
what  do  you   want  me  to  do — oif  it?  ' 


Some  Teacher! 

A  golf  professional  hired  by  a  big  store  to 
give  lessons  was  approachqed  by  Elder 
Eldredge  and  Brother  Wright. 

"  Do  vou  wish  to  learn  golf?  "  he  said  to 
Elder  Eldredge. 

"Oh  no.  it's  my  friend  who  wants  tci 
learn.  I  learned  yesterday,"  Elder  Eldredge 
replied. 


I 

4l^  Sister    Folland     (cringing    on     top    of    thi. 

!j<:  table):     "President.     I    can    hear    a    mouse 

>Jt  President      Folland      (startled      by      being 

4^  awakened  from  a  pleasant  dream) :    "  Well^ 
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CAPE   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Robert  S.  Kirkham,  President,   "  Cuuiorah,"  Main  Rd.,  Mowbray.    Phone  6—3334. 
Elders  Max  ShurtlilF,  Wni.  D.  Wiscomb,  Gail  C.  Meier,  J.  Keith  Hansen,  King  S.  Udall, 

Robert  B.   Douglass,   Phil  ('.   Dana,  H.  Max  Bergeson,  Richard  F.  Thorley,  Scott  M. 

Whitaker. 
SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.—"  Deseret,"  Rhodes  Avenue,  Woodstock;  16,  aarcii- 

don  Orescent,  Brooklyn. 
Mowbray  Branch:    "  Cumorah,"   Main  Road,  J.   Goulden  Evarns,   President. 
SERVICES:   Sunday,    10.30  a.m.   and   7  p.m. 
Parow  Branch:  9a,  Weimar  Road,  E.  J.  Jakins,  President. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  lO.iiO  a.m.  and  7.30    p.m.,  and  10.00  a.m.  at  "  Marcourt,"  Eerste 

River. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Jay  S.  Broadbent,  President,  395,  Commissioner  Street.     Phone  24 — 3669. 
Elders  Quinten  E.  Crockett,  Leslie  W.  J.  Beer,    O.    Ned   Kirkham,    John   G.    Knudseu, 

Norman  S.  Howells,  Robert  Q.  Shupe,  John  N.  Eldredge,  L.  Wayne  Redd. 
Ramah  Branch:  395,  Commissioner  Street,  Johannesburg.     Evan  P.  Wright,  President. 
SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30  a.m.   and   7.30  p.m. 
Liahona  Branch:  20,  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville,    Johannesburg.        Leonard   G.    Muir, 

SERVICES:   Sunday,    10.30  a.m.   and    7.30  p.m.,   at   20,    Petunia  Street,    Rosettenville. 

Springs  Branch:   "Castle  Mansions,"  Third  Street.       J.  C.  Louw,  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Watervai  Branch:  153,  Kemp  Avenue,  Waterval  Estate.  William  H.  Brunimer,  Presi- 
dent. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pretoria    Branch:    Poynton's   Building,    173b.    Church    Street,    West.  Lotiis    Diincjui. 

President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,   10.30  a.m.  and  7.30  p.m. 

Benoni  Branch:  46,  Cranboume  Avenue,  Benoni.        Cecil   Cook,   President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.30  p.m. 

MATAL  DISTRICT: 

Elder    Max    Simkins.    President,    422,    Frere  Road,   Durban.       Phone  56041. 

Elders  Harold  E.  Larson.  Donald  B.  Garrick,  N.  Spencer  Black. 

Durban  Branch:  7,  Buchanan  Building.  West    and    Russel    Streets.  Arthur    Fagan. 

President. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pietermaritzburg  Branch:  Good   Templars'  Hall.  Longmarket  Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  7.0  p.m. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis,  President,  51,  Donkin  Street,  Port  Elizabeth. 

Elder  Preston  T.  Marchant.  Jay  L.  Chatterley,  Grant  B.  Shaw. 

Port   Elizabeth   Branch:  Robert  Dollar,  President,   Foresters'  Hall.  Palm  Street. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.       Cottage  Meetings,  Tuesday,  8.0  p.ni. 

East  London  Branch:  B.  A.  T.  Juhber.  President.  5.  Nahoon  View  Road. 


Elder  Sidney  V.    Badger,   Mission  Secretary. 
Elder  Max  V.  ShurtlifF,  Mission  Commissarian. 


GARDENER'S    GARAGE 

EXPERTS   IN— 

Wrecking  Service,  Cylinder  Reboring,  High  Pressure  Greasing, 
Spray  Painting — Prompt  Service 

PHONt  6—3949.  Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 


1^  8.A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Pty.)  Ltd..   28/30.  Prestwich  Str««t.  Capetown. 


